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should be precious Spare my mind alone ' " We know
how *' Have mynde " appears on the tiles paving the
choir of St Cross , but " mynde," like body, must have
its meat

Faith has grown feeble in these days, hope -faints in our
heavy ways, but chanty waxes strong , we would make
all men millionaires if we could, or, at any rate, take
from the millionaires to give to the multitude No doubt
some beneficent and venturous Robm Hood of a minister
will arise (has arisen?) to take steps in that direction ,
but when all has been done in the way of social ameliora-
tion we shall not have enabled men to " live their lives "
unless we have given them a literary education of such
sort that they choose to continue m the pleasant places
of the mind '" That is all very well m theory," some one
objects, " but look at the Masses, are they able to receive
letters ? \\hen they talk it is in journalese, and any-
thing in the nature of a book must be watered down
and padded to suit their comprehension " But is it not
true that working men talk m " journalese " because it
is only the newspapers that do them the giace to meet
them frankly on their own level ' Neither school educa-
tion nor life has put books m their way, and their adop-
tion of the only literary speech that offers but proves a
natural aptitude for Letters One cannot always avoid
appeal to the authority one knows to be final, and I will
not apologise for citing the fact at which no doubt we
have all wondered that Christ should expose the pro-
foundest philosophy to the multitude, the "Many,"
whom even Socrates contemns

May I quote, with apologies to the writer, a letter signed
" A Working Man," wntten in answer to one of mine
which was honoured by being reprinted in The Tvmes
Weekly Edition > (It is good, by the way, that such a
journal should be in the hands of working men). My
correspondent " thanks Heaven that there are still a few